Coral Point Revival
by Timeris

How can the town save itself from dying?

Rebecca Winslow looked at the spreadsheet and let out a sigh. No matter how she looked at it, the town of Coral Point was on the verge of bankruptcy. It was going to take a great deal of creativity to avoid going under. Being the youngest mayor of a dying town wasn't a glamorous position, but she loved her community, and was determined to save it.

Coral Point was founded in the 1950s, a small town on the Southeastern coast of Florida. It's not that it wasn't a nice place, but it wasn't terribly convenient to get to, and didn't offer anything that wasn't available in abundance elsewhere. There was one road in, with a causeway leading over a swamp to the town itself, which was built on a peninsula. The architecture was nothing special, best described as 1950s bungalows, there wasn't a school, nor any families with kids living in town for that matter. There was a main street running through the center, where a good number of the shops and restaurants were boarded up. The four story hotel near the end of the point was looking threadbare. The entire place was looking run down, and the population had shrunk from a high of 1,500 residents in the 1960s, to barely 600 now.

One thing Coral Point did have was a beautiful beach, the white sand surrounding the town on all sides. Unfortunately, there were a lot of nice beaches in that part of the world, and it didn't draw in many visitors.

Rebecca stared again, willing the numbers to show less red and more black. At the current rate, they wouldn't be able to keep the lights on for another year. She wracked her brain to find a way to bring Coral Point back to life.

She sighed and closed her laptop. She walked out onto the patio and looked out towards the beach, where the long shadows of early evening were starting to stretch across the sand. She decided to take a walk on the beach to clear her head.

She headed down the sand covered path leading onto the beach. She looked up and down, and there wasn't a single person in sight. She started walking along the sidewalk that paralleled the beach, watching the waves flow across the sand.

The warm September breeze plucked at her light sundress, picking up the hem and blowing it up over her stomach. She smiled and pulled it down over her small black thong. As if it had a will of its own, it blew up again. Rather than fight with it, she just pulled the dress over her head and folded it up.

She glanced around to see if she was still alone. She grinned and pulled the thong down to her ankles, and quickly stepped out of it. She hadn't been on a nude beach in a long time, and the warm ocean breeze felt wonderful on her naked body. She took her small bundle of clothes and walked over to the sidewalk and stashed all of it underneath the nearest bench.

She walked down to the water, and waded in, enjoying the sensuous pleasure of the water washing over her. She floated on her back for a little while just letting the waves move her.

"That's it!" she thought, standing up in the shallow water with a jolt. She waded back to shore and ran back to collect her clothes. She hurried home without putting them on, too distracted to notice her neighbors were watching her from their patio.

*****

The next day, Rebecca hurried into the town hall. She smiled at her assistant, and rushed into her office.

"Hold my calls please, Janine!" She called out as she stalked by.

"There hasn't been a call in a week, Madam Mayor."

The pretty, petite blonde grinned at her distracted boss and went back to work.

Rebecca rolled her eyes and her assistant a mock stern expression. She firmly closed her door and sat at her desk, pulling out her laptop and plugging it in. She started outlining her thoughts in broad details, until she had enough to work with.

She copied the outline into an email and sent it to Janine, asking her to come in when she'd read it.

A few minutes later, a she heard a timid knock on her door.

"Come in, Janine!"

The door opened and her assistant's head poked around it. "Are you serious?"

"Completely. Come in and grab a chair."

"Wow. That's going to cause some waves."

"I know, but we're in trouble. This is a way I think we can recover. I know I just dumped this on you, but seriously, tell me what you think?"

"I think for the most part, you'll find people receptive to the idea, everyone around here is mostly a beach bum at heart. Nude beaches aren't that unusual though, so I don't honestly see how that's enough to bring back the town."

"Yeah, I'm thinking on that. Maybe we take it further. What if we took Coral Point Clothes-free? I mean, would that chase you off?"

Janine sat there for a minute, a pensive look on her face. Nobody could accuse her of being a prude, but other than a trip to a topless beach with her boyfriend a couple of years ago, she'd been pretty strait-laced, and even her swimwear was pretty conservative.

Rebecca started to get worried, the longer the silence lasted. If even Janine wasn't up for this, she'd never get the town to vote on it. As it stood, she was already apprehensive, likely for the same reasons she suspected Janine was. This wasn't a huge leap personally, but there were still implications that could change both her personal reputation and that of the town she loved.

Janine finally spoke, choosing her words carefully. "I don't know about me, I'll have to think more about it, but it can't hurt to put together a proposal, and work through the idea. Hell, it might not even be practical. I'm willing to help you figure it out though."

Relief and gratitude flooded Rebecca's emotions. She had one ally already.

"Right, then let's get to work!"

They spent the rest of the day, brainstorming on the newly dubbed "Project Eden." By the end of the day, they had a basic plan, and figured out what topics they would need to research for presentation.

A week later, they had a basic plan for how to revive Coral Point to bring to the council, and eventually the voters.

A successful vote would lead to setting a date for the change. Janine and Rebecca's research came up with a good day for it, July 14th, otherwise known as National Nude Day, a little over ten months away.

###

Janine knocked on her office door, and stepped in.

"Good news. I just finished going through all the bylaws, and there's nothing about public indecency or dress codes in them. In fact, there's nothing legally preventing me from stripping down right here."

"Nothing indeed! We should set that as the new dress code."

Janine laughed for a second, then stopped. "Maybe once we get it past the council vote."

"I'm holding you to that."

*****

Rebecca knocked on her neighbors' door.

Frank and Lilly were in their mid-forties although you'd never know it. Both of them seemed to have found the Fountain of Youth somewhere along the lines, as either could have passed for 35. They moved to town fifteen years before and got involved right away by joining the town council. They enthusiastically supported Rebecca's mayoral run, making themselves indispensable allies.

She wanted to bounce the proposal off them before talking to the wider group of six councilors. If they thought this would fail, chances are she would be wasting her time.

Lilly answered the door and grinned at the surprised expression on Rebecca's face.

"What? You've never seen a naked woman before?"

Lilly opened the door wider and waved her in. Frank walked by, as naked as his wife. He waved as he moved through

"Make yourself comfortable Rebecca!" Frank called from the kitchen.

"You know word already leaked out about your plan right?" Lilly said with a wry grin.

"I guess I have a good idea of what your reaction will be."

"We love it. Now come on, get rid of that dress." Lilly said.

Rebecca smiled at her friend and lifted the hem of her dress over her head, revealing that it was her only garment.

Lilly stood watching her for a second, her hand resting on a bare hip. She admired her younger friend's body. Rebecca was above average height, nearly six foot tall. She was relatively slender, with large, firm breasts and long legs. She had long, curly brown hair, currently pulled up into a loose ponytail. She kept her pubic area trimmed to a very small landing strip of short brown hair, with the rest neatly shaven.

"I see you were already MOSTLY comfortable!"

Rebecca smiled at her friend as she put the dress and her small bag down on the table by the door. She followed Lilly out to the patio, where Frank was carrying three opened bottles of beer. He sat down, passing bottles to Rebecca and Lilly.

"To start, we haven't heard all the details, but enough has slipped out that we have an idea. How about telling us a bit more?"

Rebecca took a deep breath, making her large breasts move in interesting ways. She spent the next half hour outlining all the details of her plan to take Coral Point beaches clothes-free.

"I know the timetable seems a little aggressive, and it all relies on pretty strong support from the town." She took another swig from the bottle. "What do you think?"

"I think it's a solid plan. I think you need to outline more how this pulls us from bankruptcy, but I think I get what you're thinking. More attention to the town, means more traffic, and more interest in redevelopment." Frank said, leaning back in his chair.

"Most of the town will probably be on board with it. You have no idea how many of us have been going to nude beaches elsewhere over the years, us included." Lilly said.

"I never really thought about it before. It struck me last week, while skinny-dipping right out there that it just might be what we need. I mean, I've gone to nude beaches before, and the popular ones are pretty crowded. The parking fees alone could potentially bring our budget into the black."

"Why not go a step further?" Lily asked.

"What do you mean?"

"Let's take the whole town clothes-free. I bet we could really get things moving with that."

"Funny you should mention that. I was talking with Janine about adding that as an addendum to the current proposal. Would you mind helping her put that together? I can have her send over the material we already have, and I'm sure she'd be glad to hear that you'll help with it."

"Absolutely."

*****

"They made the same suggestion for the whole town?" Janine said.

"Yeah, I was a bit surprised too. Sounds interesting, right?"

"Terrifying."

"You'll love it. I promise."

*****

Rebecca was exhausted but happy. The council meeting had just adjourned, and to her great relief, both the proposal to take the beaches full nude, and the more ambitious one to do the same for the town had been unanimously approved. She suspected that Lilly and Frank had been heavily lobbying the other members of the council to help bring it to success. The next step would be a referendum with the town, scheduled for three weeks from now, to give everyone time to either come to terms with the plans or to object.

She pulled out her phone and called Janine.

"So, just thought I'd let you know, the council voted unanimously for all proposals. Now it goes to the town for a vote."

"Wow! That's amazing! I mean, it's scary too, but amazing! Congratulations!"

"There is one thing. Can you take a look at the proposal documents, particularly addendum C?"

"Sure, give me a second to get to the document."

A couple of minutes later, Rebecca heard a gasp.

"How did that get there?"

"I don't know, can you read it out loud for me, I want to make sure it's what I think it is."

Janine cleared her throat, looking over at her boyfriend, who glanced up from the TV with a curious look on his face.

"Upon unanimous vote of the full town council and the Mayor of Coral Point, the Town shall be clothing free after ratification of an at least two thirds majority of town residents. Effective immediately, town employees and elected officials are required to follow the currently outlined dress code (see section b of this addendum)."

"Interesting, what does section b say the required dress code is?"

Janine looked up at Tim again, then slowly down to section b.

"Section b. All town employees and elected officials will remain clothes free, except optional footwear during the course of their official duties. Exceptions are provided for work outside the environs of Coral Point, and/or where there is a health and safety issue requiring personal protective equipment (PPE)."

"Are you joking?" Tim said.

"I don't think so." Janine replied.

"Nope! See you in the morning!" Rebecca cheerily said and hung up.

*****

"What are you going to do?" Tim asked.

"I've been talking about our plans for the town for weeks. I only have two choices now that it's happening. I can do it, or I can quit."

She paused for a moment.

"I love my job."

Tim looked a moment at his petite blond girlfriend, curled up at the end of the sofa with her laptop. She was wearing an oversized tank top, the material thin enough to see that her dark nipples were rock hard.

"You know... I'd love to see what you plan to wear to work tomorrow..."

Janine grinned and set down her laptop. "Be right back!"

Tim was confused or a second, until she reappeared from the bedroom, naked except for a pair of very high heels. Without them, she was a petite 5'3", with a slender figure, and pale skin. Her small breasts were in perfect proportion to the rest of her, with fairly dark nipples that became quite prominent when hard, as they were at that moment. Her straight, naturally blond hair came to the middle of her back, framing a pretty face that was somewhat elfin in appearance.

She struck a pose in the doorway, lifting one heeled foot in the air, while leaning her perky breasts into the frame.

"Well, what do you think?"

"I think I'm going to enjoy this new policy."

Janine sidled over to the couch, and sank to her knees in front of him. She set the purse down, and reached for the waistband of his shorts with both hands. In a moment, his hardening cock sprang into view, as she pulled the shorts down past his ankles. She separated his knees, and quickly took his penis in her hand. She worked him in and out of her mouth, alternately sucking and pumping him with her hand until he was fully hard. She stood up and straddled his hips, lowering her cleanly shaven pussy onto his member. In minutes, she came hard, soon followed by the feeling of hot semen pumping into her.

*****

The next morning, Janine stood nervously at the door, holding her breath and working up the courage to walk out to her car. Tim had convinced her that it would be against the spirit of the new work dress code if she wore anything, and that she shouldn't violate that on the first day.

After another moment's hesitation, she gathered her courage and opened the door letting in the morning sunlight. She didn't see anyone in sight, and she could see her car parked just across the parking lot.

She walked out, locked the apartment door behind her, and briskly walked to her car. Once clear of any possible cover, she saw a man in the distance look at her in surprise, then grin. She felt herself blushing, and her heart pounding, as she hurried to unlock her car.

It was fifteen minutes to Coral Point, and it felt like the longest, most surreal drive of her life.

*****

She pulled into the town hall parking lot and again felt a flurry of nervous tension. She quickly grabbed her bag, and went in the building, thankful that it was still early enough to avoid any possible crowds.

She got to the office, and got started on her morning routine. She was just getting into her emails, of which there were a lot more than normal, all having to do with the council decisions. She was mildly surprised to see that almost every email was very enthusiastic about the idea. She was so engrossed in the emails, that she was beginning to forget how she was dressed.

The door opened, and Rebecca walked in, naked except for a pair of high heeled sandals, jolting Janine out of her revery.

"Good morning! I love your outfit!" Rebecca said, noticing her assistant's small perky breasts, high ponytail, and pale skin.

Janine blushed, the crimson spreading from her cheeks, down her neck, and across her chest, all the more visible on her pale skin. She felt a tingling in her belly, realizing again that she was fully nude in a completely alien situation.

"Good morning. I like your... sandals." She replied, staring at Rebecca's large breasts.

She turned to watch her boss's shapely posterior as Rebecca breezed by her into her office.

"Janine, can you bring me a cup of coffee please!" Rebecca called through the open door.

She sighed, prepared a cup of coffee and brought it into Rebecca's office, trying to not to be too self-conscious of her nudity.

"Oh those shoes are PERFECT!" Rebecca enthused, seeing the high heels for the first time. "They make your legs look amazing!"

"Thanks, it was nice to finally have an excuse to wear them."

Janine handed her the coffee, and Rebecca beckoned her to a seat.

"You are amazing, and the success of this proposal is partially due to your care and enthusiasm to help bring it together. I'm so happy to see you embrace it like this, I know you were concerned."

"Thanks, I just need to get used to it. I haven't spent a lot of time like this."

"You'll relax soon enough, then it'll just seem like the way it should be."

"It helps that it's not just me. That would be completely different."

"Yeah, fun though, at least it was for me. I actually walked to work this morning."

"Well Tim definitely enjoyed it!"

"Oh? So he's okay with all this?"

"More than okay. He wants me to keep up the 'dress code' whenever possible. I told him I was fine with it if he did it too. You've never seen a guy agree with something faster."

"You to should look at one of the houses in town. That could be a good selling point."

"I think we can talk about it, for sure."

They got down to work, and soon Rebecca had an email drafted for the town mailing list. She provided more information about the current decisions, including the new municipal dress code, a scheduled town hall meeting, and the upcoming referendum.

Just before noon, she walked out to Janine's desk with a mischievous smile on her face. She carefully schooled her expression and handed Janine a slip of paper. "I need you to call this in and pick up lunch for us today. Feel free to get what you like."

Janine felt a chill. It was one thing to be in a secluded office, and with someone else also naked, and quite another to go out in public.

"Can't we have it delivered?" she asked in a hesitant voice. That would at least limit who would see her.

"No, I think we need to show everyone we're on board with this. It will be fun, I promise. Soon enough everyone is likely to be naked too, this might be the only chance you get to be the center of all that attention."

Janine took the slip of paper and called in the lunch order, although she doubted she would have any appetite.

At noon, she gathered her purse and her courage, and headed around the corner to the deli.

*****

Rebecca looked through her contacts until she found the name she was looking for. Her college roommate, worked for a web news service, and lived locally. She thought Coral Point's story would be right up her old friend's alley. She sent her a quick text, and sat back, hoping Carmen would respond soon.

*****

Janine's heart was pounding as she stepped out of the building, into the warm Florida sun. She walked as quickly as she could, blushing furiously the whole way. She saw a couple of people drive by and look at her, but there were no overt reactions until she walked into the frigid air of Point Deli. The girl behind the counter did a double take, and the few customers stared at her with wide open mouths.

The girl at the counter said slowly, "Is everything all right Janine?"

Janine smiled, even if it felt a little forced. "Jut great! I guess you haven't heard about the new municipal dress code."

"Scott mentioned it, but I thought he was messing with me!"

"Nope, clearly not a joke, Mia. Is my order ready?"

"Let me check."

Mia went into the back, and a moment later, several other deli employees stumbled out of the back, all unsuccessfully trying to look casual. One of older men, Scott, handed her the bag with her lunch order. "Thank you so much for your business." He said, trying he best to look nonchalant in front of the pretty naked blonde woman standing in his establishment.

"Thanks!" She said, and handed Mia some cash. "Keep the change."

She quickly turned, fully conscious that everyone in the deli was now watching her ass as she exited. She began walking up the street, and glanced behind her. There were a half dozen people standing in front of the deli, watching her head back to town hall. As she turned forward, a big grin slowly broke out on her face.

She walked back to the office, and surreptitiously ran a finger over her slit, not surprised to find she was dripping wet. She made a stop in the ladies room, set the lunch order on the counter, and quickly moved to the end stall. She closed the door, and before the latch was even fully engaged, she began furiously playing with herself. She stood over the toilet, one hand braced against the stall door, the other working her clitoris in fast, hard, circular motions. In moments, she felt her knees buckle as she was overcome with an explosive orgasm. She rode it down, until she was sitting on the toilet, enjoying wave after wave of pleasure. Soon she was gasping for breath, and using some toilet paper to clean herself up.

She walked into the office a few minutes later, and Rebecca couldn't help but notice how flushed her assistant appeared to be.

"Are you all right?"

"Never better."

*****

"Hi Rebecca, it's Carmen. It sounds like you have some excitement going on."

"Hey Carmen! Thanks for getting back to me. I figured you would be interested in covering the story."

"I might be. Are you serious that the town is voting on going nudist?"

"The town meeting is in two days. Do you want to come down and get an interview and the story?"

"I'll talk to my producer as soon as I hang up. I'll let you know when I have an answer."

An hour later, Carmen let her know that she and a camera man would be there for the Town Meeting. Rebecca agreed to set aside time for an interview.

*****

"Rebecca had a great suggestion..." Janine said.

"Oh? What's that?"

"There are a lot of houses available in town. We can get a major upgrade from this apartment for a pretty reasonable price. A lot of the vacant real estate went to the town for non payment of taxes when people left."

"Interesting idea. How about if the town goes nude?"

"Then you get an excuse to see me like this all the time."

Tim grinned. "Good point. Let's see about talking to a real estate agent then."

Janine threw her arms around Tim's neck and kissed him hard.

*****

Carmen looked out the passenger seat of the van as she and her cameraman Matt drove to the Coral Point Town Park. The expected large turnout for the town meeting meant that there wasn't a big enough indoor space for the crowd, so a small stage with a podium and sound system had been set up at the park, along with all the seating that the town had for public events.

Along the way, she saw a lot of signs in support of a clothes free Coral Point. There were a lot of people walking towards the park, more than half of them in various levels of undress.

They pulled into the parking lot and entered the town hall, looking for Rebecca's office. Carmen spoke to a young man at front desk. "Hi, we're here to meet with Rebecca Winslow."

"You must be Carmen, please follow me." He stood up and walked around the desk, at which point they couldn't help but notice his nudity.

They followed him down the hall, passing other offices, where it was clear that the new municipal dress code was in full force. The young man led them to Janine's desk and Carmen thanked him for his help.

"Hi, I'm Carmen Daley from Florida Online. We have an appointment with the mayor." She and Matt handed over their press credentials.

"Hi Carmen, I love your show! Rebecca is expecting you."

"Thanks, always glad to meet a fan!"

Janine knocked softly on the door and then ushered them inside.

Rebecca stood up from her desk, mildly self-conscious about meeting with her college roommate, and the handsome older man with her.

"I knew about the dress code, but somehow it didn't occur to me that you would be like this for the interview." Carmen said with a smile. She admired her old friend's firm body, noting that time had been kind to her since college.

"Well, this is town business, and I'm the one who proposed the dress code."

She held out her hand to Carmen, and was surprised by the genuinely affectionate hug she got instead. "It's been too long, Rebecca. It's great to see you... Pun COMPLETELY intended."

They laughed and Carmen turned to introduce her cameraman, Matt Woods.

"A pleasure to meet you Madam Mayor." He said, extending a hand.

"Please, just Rebecca is fine." She smiled, feeling a twinge of attraction. She noted that he didn't try to hide that he had looked at her naked body, but he didn't make a big deal about it either.

"I'll be right back, let me go get the equipment we need."

"Thanks."

*****

"Carmen, thanks so much for coming out for the story."

"I wouldn't have missed it."

The two spent about a half hour talking through some background while Matt set up the equipment for the interview.

For the next hour, they conducted the interview, with two cameras rolling.

"I hope I gave you everything you need!"

"That was great. We'll get some more information from the town meeting, then we want to get some interviews with some of the people in town for the rest of the story. We're planning on pushing the interest by releasing a version of the story with everything blurred out so it might get syndicated, and a second version without any censorship."

"That all sounds good. We really want to bring interest to Coral Point."

*****

Matt left a short while later to set up cameras at the meeting site. Rebecca took Carmen to meet the rest of the town council. Carmen was again a little surprised at how casual they all seemed about their nudity. She arranged to meet them after the town meeting for a group interview.

Rebecca checked the time, and announced it was time to go meet the public. Other than a few nervous smiles, everyone seemed eager for the meeting.

As a group, they crossed from the town hall to the adjacent park, noticing that it was completely full with townspeople, in all states of dress. They walked around to the edge of the stage, and the crowd began to cheer. The council lined up behind Rebecca as she walked to the podium and greeted her constituents.

"Thanks everyone for coming out for this. It looks like we have a huge turnout!"

She spent the next ten minutes outlining how they got there, and what they proposed. She called each town councilor forward to offer their views on the subject, making it clear that everyone had agreed, and voted to bring it to the town. At the end, she let everyone know that they would answer questions for as long as the people liked.

"We all put on the extra strength sunscreen today!"

The crowd laughed, and soon began lining up to speak. All in all, the responses were enthusiastic, and mainly concerned how the idea would work.

"What about parking?"

"We're going to set up a visitor parking lot just over the bridge and charge an all day flat fee to guests. Residents, employees, and people having business in town will have a separate entrance, controlled by automated key cards and a gate keeper."

"What about clothed visitors?"

"Only contractors, delivery drivers, and those who have jobs where health and safety require clothes, such as kitchen staff and of course, law enforcement. All other visitors will be required to respect Coral Point as a clothes free community."

"What about townspeople who don't agree with this proposal?"

"We truly hope that all our friends and neighbors will join us. All of you are valued members of the community. If we get at least a two thirds majority, this measure will pass, and will go in effect on July 14th. If it does not pass, we will revert to our previous policies.

In any event, if it passes and people wish to leave Coral Point, we will negotiate to take over their properties at a mutually acceptable price. We hope it doesn't come to that though."

"Why July 14th?"

"I'm glad you asked! July 14th is National Nude Day, and we thought it would be fitting to make that the inaugural day of our new town policy! We hope to have celebrations throughout town, and I really wish that it becomes an annual tradition."

*****

Mia stood in the shade along the side of the stage, wearing a tank top and cutoff shorts. She looked across towards the stage, and saw Janine standing at the front, handing out flyers. The naked blond woman was pretty composed for being naked in full view of the entire town. Maybe the last few weeks had helped her get used to it.

With a nervous flutter in her stomach, Mia made up her mind. She kicked off her sneakers, and looked around. Nobody was paying any attention to her as she pulled the tank top over her head. The warm air touched her bare breasts and her nipples immediately hardened. Before she could change her mind, she unbuttoned her shorts, and pulled them down her legs. She sat down on the grass, and put her sneakers back on. She gathered her clothes, and walked over to the nearest trash can, and with an excited shudder, threw them away.

She began to walk toward the end of the line for the microphone when she noticed her friend Taylor hurrying towards her.

"Oh my god! What are you doing?"

"Going to ask a question."

"No, naked, you dummy!"

"It seemed like a good idea."

"I guess, but in front of everybody?"

"Have you looked around? Besides, I've been thinking about this for weeks."

Taylor glanced at the crowd. Well over half the people at the town meeting, including everyone who worked for Coral Point were naked.

She gave Mia a nervous smile and said "Well, I guess I can't let you have all the fun!" She pulled her sundress over her head, exposing her white freckled breasts to the sun. She took off her panties, stood there with her clothes in her hand, showing the tan lines on her breasts and pubic region.

"Where did you put your clothes?"

"I threw them out over there."

Taylor's eyes widened for a second, then went over to the trash bin and followed suit.

"I guess we're committed now."

They got in line, and waited to ask a question. As the line moved forward, they both became more comfortable with their nudity. They weren't alone, and everybody seemed to be in a really positive mood.

When it was her turn, Mia grabbed Taylor's hand and pulled her forward with her to the microphone. She noticed her boss Scott seated at the front of the crowd. She looked directly at him as she asked her question.

"Hi, I would like to ask whether employers will need to wait until July 14th to start with the new dress code?"

"Hi, we checked all the bylaws before making the initial proposal. As my assistant Janine, down front there with the clipboard, pointed out, 'legally speaking I can strip down right now. I see you and your friend have already embraced that, so it's up to your employer if they want to start before the day."

Mia thanked the mayor and walked over to her boss, who stared at his pretty young cashier.

"So... Scott, what do you think?"

"Uh... I think you look wonderful..."

"No, of my question." She said, smiling prettily.

"I think it's up to the staff. I'll call a staff meeting tomorrow. Maybe we make it optional for now."

"Thanks Scott! Come on Taylor, let's find your boss too!"

*****

Karen had owned Rick's Beachside Café ever since the eponymous Rick decided to retire and sell out to his floor manager. She was in her early forties and had worked at the café since high school. She was a good looking woman, with straight black hair, a light tan and an hourglass figure.

She'd helped to keep the business successful by selling inexpensive but good food, in a relaxed atmosphere. Since she was right on the beach, she'd always allowed guests to dine in beach attire, and her waitstaff were all female and all wore bikini tops and short shorts. She learned early on that sex sells, and it had kept a steady supply of customers in the café even as other businesses in town faded away.

She stood on the sideline of the meeting, wearing the work uniform. She still had the body to pull it off, and she wasn't comfortable asking her staff to do something she wouldn't.

She noticed the two naked girls walking purposefully towards her, hand in hand. She smiled when she recognized Taylor, one of her waitresses.

"Hi Karen!" Taylor began.

"Hi Taylor. I see which side you're voting on!"

"Oh, I can't vote, I don't live in town."

"Ah. Too bad for the good guys then. Having fun anyway?"

"Yes, I wanted to ask you something. Did you hear Mia's question?"

"I did."

"Well, the town left it up to the employers. What about Rick's? Can we start the dress code early?"

Instead of replying, Karen reached behind her head and untied her bikini top. While the young women watched her with wide-eyed amazement, she removed the top, showing her firm breasts, without a trace of a tan line. She pulled off her shorts, again showing her all over tan. She glanced around and tossed the clothes in the nearest bin.

She turned back to her young employee and said "How's that for an answer?"

Taylor looked at her boss's tanned figure, admiring the older woman's naked body.

"Thank you Karen! You look amazing!"

"Thanks. I'll send out a note to the staff. If you see anyone else today, be sure to let them know."

*****

The meeting ended a little while later, with a final reminder from Rebecca that voting would be open that day and the next in the town hall. The council left the stage, and were gratified at the long lines of townspeople lining up to vote. If nothing else, this proposal had energized the town, and that could only be a good thing.

As the meeting was breaking up, both Mia and Taylor realized the one problem with throwing away their clothes earlier. Neither of them lived in town.

*****

Rebecca sat at her desk, sipping a glass of wine. She'd already watched the censored version of the report, and was really happy with her friend and her editorial team. The story was very upbeat, and portrayed her and the town in an enthusiastically supportive manner. She found the camera angles and the blurring of natural parts of the body annoying however.

She clicked on the link Carmen gave her for the uncensored version of the story. She felt a little twinge of excitement realizing the potentially thousands or even millions of viewers would see her naked performance.

*****

Rebecca received the final vote tally with a mixture of relief and excitement. The town had exceeded even her most optimistic guess on acceptance for the proposal, and with well over 95% of the population voting 'YES,' they had the clear mandate to bring the proposal fully to reality.

Over the next couple of weeks, there were a couple of town residents who approached the town about selling their properties, and in return she held true to their promise. While nobody got rich on selling, nobody left town angry either.

The brightest point was the widespread attention the town's choice received. It drew in several new businesses, all looking to open quickly before July 14th, even in a limited capacity.

Coral Point now boasted a new hairstyling establishment, a tattoo parlor, a day spa, and a realtor looking to work with the town. Several more people expressed interest in opening shops or restaurants in town. The biggest financial boon came from an investor who bought the beach hotel, and immediately began renovating it.

In short order, the town was coming alive again.

*****

"Come on Tim, we're meeting the realtor in a half hour!" Janine called.

Tim came out of the bedroom, wearing a pair of sandals, and looking a little bashful.

"Do we have to go this way?"

"Are you going to hide in town after July? Come on, you agreed to this, and it'll be fine."

Tim felt all the minor apprehension that provided him great entertainment when Janine was in the same position.

"I can wait to show off my hot boyfriend anyhow!"

He smiled, and grabbed the backpack containing all the stuff he would normally have in his pockets. "Come on then."

He tried walking with the bag in front of him, but she called him out on his silly attempt at modesty.

They drove to Coral Point, noting the construction crew working on the new gates and parking lot leading into town. For now, they just drove on through. The town was showing an ever increasing number of nudists as National Nude Day approached.

Tim parked in the space right outside the realtor's office, and after one last brief jolt of anxiety, he stepped out of the car with Janine.

The door chime jangled as they entered, and they were greeted by a pretty young woman, naked, with large breasts and prominent nipples, and as she stood up with a hand outstretched, it was clear that she was at least six months pregnant.

"Hi I'm Melody, you must be Tim and Janine!"

"Hi Melody, so nice to finally meet you in person!" Janine exclaimed.

"I have a few properties to show you, all of them are relatively close by. I have a golf cart around back so we can get around. I would walk, but as you can see, that's getting a bit more challenging lately."

They spent the afternoon looking at properties. In the end, Janine and Tim fell in love with a small house near the beach. It was in great shape, and the price was amazingly cheap -- all they needed to do was pay the back taxes. They took out a small mortgage to cover both the back taxes and some updates to the property.

*****

Mia stood behind the counter at the cash register, keenly aware that her coworker Greg was staring hard at her bare ass. She quickly suppressed the thought of what she wanted to do with, or rather TO him, and smiled at her customer. She entered the order into the register and gave the older man his receipt. "About five minutes, sir."

The older man tucked his credit card back into his fanny pack and gave her a big smile. "Thank you, young lady."

She smiled and turned to the order window behind her. "Oh Greg, I forgot to add that he wants an extra pickle. Can you add that in?"

Greg tore his eyes from her breasts and managed to nod in a vaguely coherent manner. He was having the worst case of blue balls thinking of how he wanted to give Mia a pickle as well.

Scott had done what he agreed to and held the meeting with the Deli staff. He was a little worried, but thoroughly sold on the idea now that he'd seen the dramatic increase in business from having a pretty young woman working cheerfully naked at his front counter. Every couple of days, another staff member decided to join her and at this point a good majority of his employees were working in the nude. He couldn't help but think that the only reason that Greg hadn't followed suit was that he was so painfully attracted to Mia, that he was afraid of embarrassing himself. He spent most of his work day trying his best to hide a near constant erection.

"Hey Greg, when you're finished with your order, can you come to my office?"

"Sure Scott, be there in a minute."

Greg knocked on the door, and said "You wanted to see me?"

"Hey, take a seat."

"Sure, am I in trouble for something?"

"Not at all. Look. I don't want to embarrass you, so let me just say it."

"Say what?" Greg looked uncomfortable.

"I think that you're so distracted by Mia that it's affecting not only your work, but your general wellbeing."

"Hey, it's not like that. I'll try harder."

"See? That's the thing. I think you need to relax into it. She's been mercilessly teasing you since she started, and that was before this whole nudity thing came up."

"I just don't know what to say to her. She's completely out of my league."

"I'm not going to claim I'm an expert or anything, but it's obvious she likes you. She set her sights on you a long time ago. Just ask her out already. If she says no, then at least you're past it. Now get back to work."

Greg got up and left the office, thinking about what Scott had said. He made a decision and instead of going back to his station, walked out to the public area and went to the men's room. A few minutes later, he emerged, naked except his sneakers, and covering his hardening member, all the while trying to avoid eye contact with Mia. He walked over to the counter and looked her direction, the furniture hiding his nudity from his attractive coworker.

"It's about time. Now when are you going to ask me out?" Mia said, a satisfied smile on her face.

"What are you doing after your shift?"

"Going to the beach with you?"

The look of surprised happiness on his face warmed her heart.

"Are you going to step around the counter, or keep me in suspense?"

He hesitated for a second, the stepped around letting her see the rest of his naked body.

"Mmmm. As I said. About time. See you in a couple of hours."

*****

"He finally asked you? Thank god. The tension was getting ridiculous."

Taylor handed her friend a cold glass of iced tea, and sat down in the living room. Shortly after the town meeting, she and Mia had rented an apartment in town, deciding that they enjoyed being nude too much to get dressed again to go home. It was tight on their budget, but the freedom was like a drug.

In the time since that meeting, Taylor had lost her pale tan lines, and now had an all body, if slightly freckly tan.

"He has the nicest cock. Just wait until you see it!"

"How does it feel though?" Taylor asked with a sly expression.

"Perfect. I think I wore him out. I couldn't believe he'd never had a blowjob before!"

Taylor laughed. "Best first date EVER. Right?"

*****

It was July 10th. Rebecca's phone rang, and seeing who it was, she picked it up immediately.

"Hi Carmen! Are you and that hot cameraman coming out next week for National Nude Day?"

"You read my mind, well about next week anyhow. Are you vamping on Matt?"

"I would love to suck something of Matt's, off the record of course."

Carmen gave her a laugh. "I'll let the two of you work that out. Anyhow, we've booked rooms at the hotel in town for next weekend."

"Oh good, does that mean you'll be here Saturday as well? I'd love to show you around town before the big day."

"Sounds good to me. I'll give you a call when we're in town."

"See you then."

*****

Saturday afternoon arrived, and Rebecca walked down to the hotel to meet Carmen and Matt. She knocked on Carmen's door, her old friend greeted her, naked except for a pair of sandals.

"I'm glad to see you getting into the spirit of things. I hope this doesn't hurt your reputation."

"Not at all. I'm not that big a celebrity, and besides, this would probably boost my reputation. Let's get Matt, he's a couple of doors down."

She picked up a small purse, and closed the door behind her, leading Rebecca to Matt's room.

Carmen knocked on the door, and Matt answered, startled to see two naked women outside. He was wearing a polo shirt and cargo shorts, and clearly hadn't expected this.

"Someone didn't get the memo." Rebecca said in a solemn voice.

"Obviously not." Carmen replied.

"He's improperly attired for the day."

"You're not going to sue me for sexual harassment are you?" Matt asked, recovering his wits. "Give me a second."

He pulled the polo shirt off, and unbuttoned the cargo shorts with his back to the women. He let them drop the floor, and heard a guffaw behind him.

"Boxers? You are WAY overdressed." Rebecca said.

He grabbed the waistband, and pulled the boxers down, carefully working them over his sneakers. He made a show of turning around and gave a slight bow as they both made golf clapping motions.

"Let me get my backpack, since I don't have pockets any more..."

They left the hotel, and Rebecca gave them a tour of Coral Point. She started at the beach, since it was the most prominent feature, and they walked barefoot around the perimeter of town, enjoying the ocean views, and the warm sun on their skins. The walked through downtown, remarking on the revitalization of the businesses.

At dinner time, Rebecca took them to Rick's Beachside Café, where Taylor and her pretty nude coworkers served them.

"It seems the town is really leaning into this idea." Matt said.

"I couldn't be happier. Believe it or not, it's already had a huge impact on the town finances too. It's not obvious if you don't live here, but the beach is really busy, as are all the stores and restaurants. Tomorrow is going to be a huge day for Coral Point."

A short while after dinner, Carmen claimed she was tired, and was going back to the hotel to settle in for the night.

Rebecca and Matt protested that they could all meet up again later, but Carmen waved a hand at them.

"Don't be ridiculous, you can't keep your eyes off each other. You don't need me around to chaperone. I'll see you in the morning.

Carmen hugged Rebecca and headed off to the hotel, grinning to herself. If she'd ever realized what Matt was hiding under those boxers, she would have snapped him up long before her friend had ever noticed him.

"I have one place I haven't shown you yet." Rebecca took his hand, and led Matt back to her house.

She closed the door behind them, and before Matt could say anything, she knelt in front of him, eagerly taking his hardening cock into her mouth.

*****

Sunlight was coming in the window, and they both realized how little sleep they were working on.

"Well I just wasted company funds on a hotel room."

"I'm sure nobody minds, least of all me."

Matt leaned over, and took one of her breasts into his hand, and lowered his mouth to her nipple.

She gasped and reluctantly pushed him away.

"You can't have that much energy left. Besides, I'm sore in all the right places, and we don't have time before the festivities begin."

He gave her a tired smile, and said "you shower first, I'll make coffee."

She leaned over and kissed him, then went to get ready.

An hour later, they were cleaned, caffeinated, and walking hand in hand back to the other side of town. At the hotel parking lot, Matt kissed her and headed off to the the van to collect his equipment.

Rebecca knocked on Carmen's door, but this time her friend was dressed, on the one day that was no longer necessary. She had beautifully done hair and makeup, and a nice powder blue suit jacket and skirt. Her tasteful black high heels set off the outfit perfectly.

"Am I missing something?"

"Nope, just that it will be more impactful. How's Matt?"

"Tastes great."

*****

They headed down to the town park, where Rebecca was greeted with a fierce hug by both Lilly and Frank. "We're so proud of what you've put together."

"I'm so happy to have your help to make it a success. This day is as much yours as mine!"

"Nice of you to say so, but you did the heavy lifting." Lilly said.

They gathered the rest of the council members and went to the park, ready to set off the day's festivities.

*****

Tim kissed Janine as she lay sleeping beside him. She turned to give him a lazy smile, reaching under the sheet to cup his balls.

"Happy Nude Day Janine."

"Happy Nude Day to you too lover."

"I have a present for you."

"A present? I didn't get you anything!" She sounded a little crestfallen.

"If you wear it today in public, that will be my present."

"It's National NUDE Day. What is there to wear?"

Tim smiled and handed her a little gift box. "Open it."

Janine pulled the decorative bow and opened the lid. Nestled inside was a small butt plug, a blue jewel on the end, and a small container of lubricant.

She looked at his wistful expression and the eagerness in his eyes.

"It matches your eyes." Tim said.

"I sure that was the major criteria for getting it." She said wryly.

He grinned back and said "so will you wear it?"

"Of course, anything for you." She replied. "Help me put it in?"

She handed him the box, and rolled over onto her stomach. Tim opened the bottle of lubricant, and let a small squirt drop onto her sphincter.

"That's cold!" She yelped.

He held the small steel butt plug in his hand to warm it up, and started working fingers into her waiting rectum. She moaned as he spread her wider, inserting three fingers and slowly working them in and out. He removed them and took the now warmed up plug, applying gentle pressure until the wider head cleared the sphincter muscle, and her ass took in the short shaft.

"Fuck me. Right now."

Tim was happy to oblige. He lifted her ass up from the mattress, pulling her to her knees on the bed, face in the pillow. He began spreading the lubricant from his fingers on his hard cock, placed the head at her waiting pussy, and thrust into her. She gasped loudly, and began screaming in pleasure as he fucked her harder and harder. She came repeatedly as he slammed into her. "Stop! Stop!"

She pulled him from her pussy and squirmed around until she could get her mouth around his cock. She could taste herself on him, and began sucking his cock deep into her throat. He grunted, and she felt his buttocks tighten. She pulled his cock from her mouth and jerked him off as the first stream of semen jetted across her face and breasts. When he was done, she rubbed his softening cock all over her face, looking up at him with a satisfied look, tears running down her face, and cum and saliva running down her chin to land on her breasts.

They showered and got ready to go to the ceremony. She wore the high heels from her first day of the new dress code, and she was keenly aware of the small piece of steel wedged in her asshole.

She took his hand, and they left for the celebration.

"Marry me?"

"Of course." She leaned in, threw her arms around him, and gave Tim a deep kiss.

*****

Greg still couldn't believe his luck. Not only did he have a beautiful new girlfriend, one he'd been pining for since high school, but now he found himself walking along with her beautiful best friend as well. Both tightly leaned into his body, and they walked along with his hands lightly brushing against two sets of willing, naked female buttocks.

"I told you he had a beautiful cock."

"I still want to verify that it tastes as good as you say though."

"Maybe later if you're nice."

"I'd rather be naughty."

*****

Rebecca walked onto the stage, and took the microphone from the stand, she turned to the cheering crowd and waved.

"Welcome everyone to Coral Point's National Nude Day Inaugural celebration!"

The crowd cheered louder.

"As you all know, we voted as a town to make Coral Point Clothes Free, and today is our official start of this new chapter in the town's history! As you take a walk around town, we hope you'll enjoy the special events that our local community has put together. As of today, clothes are not allowed in public spaces within town. We hope that everyone enjoys the freedom this brings, and we look forward to seeing more of you, if you know what I mean! If you're still dressed, now is the time to join the rest of us!

On the side of the stage, Matt panned the camera on the crowd, as people began removing clothes and throwing them into the air. He he turned the camera to his coworker, still dressed up in her powder blue business suit.

"Hi everyone, this is Carmen Daley and we're live streaming at the Coral Point National Nude Day Inaugural Celebration. If you've been following my reporting, the town decided to go permanently clothes free. We join them now in this exciting event!"

Matt began widening the shot from the closeup he'd started with, showing Carmen in her entirety, as well as a good portion of the celebrating nudists behind her.

She finished her introduction and began to unbutton her suit jacket, revealing bare skin below. She took the jacket off, and with a big grin, threw it in the air like the citizens of Coral Point. Soon her skirt followed, and she stood before her audience, naked as the day she was born.

"I hope you will join us all in spirit as we celebrate this great new beginning. We'll come back throughout the day with more reports from Coral Point."

She waved to the camera, turned and walked into the crowd of happy naked people, sharing the celebration with the world.

Rebecca saw Matt filming the stage, and gestured for him to bring himself and the camera up. He turned back to the crowd for a moment, and realized that Carmen was dancing with the crowd as music began to play over the speakers.

He walked on the stage, and holding the camera carefully, put his arm around Rebecca and gave her a kiss. He turned the camera back so the online audience could see the crowd of dancing naked people. He set the camera down facing the crowd, and gave the mayor of Coral Point the congratulatory kiss she deserved.


